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GOD with Reafon makes us join to own, 


That "tis not good for Man to be alone. 
STILLINGFLEET. 
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WAM Sale F i is hat from which the many {weet Civili- 
Ves : y 54) ties of Life arife: it isa mutual Interchange 
ES HRZZS of Sentiments and Affections, which con« 
neéts us together, and ftrengthens the Alliances between us. 
— Converfation is one of the moft valuable privileges pecu- 
liarly belonging to Humanity, and Life would have few 


fatisfactory pleafures without it. 


The more delicate we are in the choice of our Compa- 


nions, the more delight we fhall receive from their Conver- 
Non fation. 
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176 The 
fation. But we may be too nice, too delicate, and thereby 
lofe a great deal of Entertainment. An over-fqueamith 
Perfon, on thefe occafions, will, by the generality of the 
World be thought affected and fupercilious. — Such {quee- 
mifhnefs is not to be defended, becaufe we may perhaps 
glean improving hints from thofe who feem not to be 
capable of affording them. —The moft deteftable Men may 
perchance be ferviceable to us, by making us not only with, 
but endeavor to be, directly oppofite to them. 


As I was taking my ufual Walk toward Buckingham- 
Houfe, I was accofted by my old Friend Tom Pleafant. 
Tom is a jolly Fellow, and loves good cheer. His fupreme 
delight is to make a great Entertainment, and invite ail his 
Acquaintance to partake of it. — With this View he clapped 
me on the fhoulder, and cried, “* Ha, ha Bassrr, I am 
glad I have met with Thee. You muft promuie to cine 
with me to day: I fhall have the fineft Contraft you ever 
faw. —Contraft? my Friend, faid I, pray what Dish is 
that ? — but you 4on-vivans have fo many ways of dif- 
-guifing the commoneft things, that I fearce know what to 
call for at your Table. Tom’s firft reply to this Speech v 1s 
a horfe-laugh. After fhaking his fides a few minutes, . 2 
faid, Well — fure there are no People in the World ic igno- 
rant as your Authors. They are always ten times tooger 
than other Men in comprehending your meaning — Bur I 
afk your pardon, dear Bapsie: the Contraft I mean is not 
Menfal (to {peak learnedly} but Menfal, and will be no bad 
Plan for Comedy. I have had, you muft know, a fine 
haunch of Venifon lately prefented to me, and that we mav 
not want fauce to our meat, I have invited Jol» Kiot a 
devilifh good Blood, and that delicate little Animai Dicky 
Dyelip has promifed to pick a bit with me, if he can bear 
the motion of a Chair. Before I could make a reply to 
this hearty invitation, three or four of Tom's Intimates fur- 
rounded him, and gave me an opportunity, after nodding 
Conient, to make my Efcape. As I always have ha! a 
{trong Paffion for humour, even from my boyifh Days, I 
was 
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was pleafed with the thoughts of having it gratified, and 
- made my appearance in Mr. Plea/ant’s dining-room at the 
hour appointed, where I found Toby ready to attack the 
Haunch ‘otis viribus. But Dicky’s fweet Phiz was not 
vifible. As Toby’s appetite was very keen, and as Tom fat 
on the tenterhooks of impatience to have the fport begin, 
they made no fcruple to curfe the pretty fellow very cor- 
dially for making them wait. Toby, while we were in 2 
ftate of Expetation, amufed us with an account of bruifing- 
matches and noéturnal Frolics: and enumerated with an 
infinite deal of humour how many Watchmen and Con= 
{tables he had knocked down, how many Lamps he had 
_demolifhed, how many Women of the Town he had 
dragged from their Holes at Midnight, and how many 
Windows he had cracked with Farthings. When he had 
finifh’d his extraordinary Narration, Dye/ip, three quarters 
of an hour too late, tripped into the Room upon his Toes. 
This dear Creature was not above four feet and a half high, 
and made himfelf ftill fhorter, by ftooping as if he had got 
the Belly-ach. His Face was as pale as Afhes, his Hands 
as white as a Sheet, and his Legs like Catfticks. His 
Cloaths however were filk, very neatly made, and his Hair 
was moft delightfully powdered. — Tom told him, he was a- 
‘mazed he could make his Friends wait fo long for him, 
adding, that he was fure the Venifon mutt be fpoilt. 
“ Why I vow, Mr. Pleafant, faid Dicky, I am quite 
afhamed of myfelf, but really I was fo ill in the Morn- 
ing that I was uncertain whether I fhould beable to 
Wait on you, and am but this moment got off the Bed.” 
— ‘“ What, have you been on the Bed, Sir, with that 
powder puff, faid Rot, with his ufual roughnefs — O no, 
Sir, replied Dzcky, I forgot: I vow I grow quite forgetful 
— No, no: my Head was dreffed afterwards: that made 
me {fo late."— We then fat down to Table: but Dicky 
complained of fuch a Wind in his Neck from a Door into 
the next Room, that Mr. Pla/fant defired Riot to change 
feats with him. Not JI, by Yupiter, cried Toby, what, do 
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you take your Friend to have fuch a paper fkull, that it will 
be blown away by a breath of air’ This boifterous Reply 
made poor Dickey fidget moft forrowfully in his Chair. 
He at laft took a cambrick handkerchief out of his Pocket, 
and tied it over his head. The Haunch then appeared, and 
look’d large, fat, and roafted with Judgment. As foon as 
it was fet upon the Table, Drcky clapp’d a {melling bottle 
to his Noftrils, profefed he was quite overcome with the 
fight of fuch a prodigious load of Flefh, and intreated my 
Friend to help him to a very thin little piece, as he did 
not know whether he could bring himfelf to tafte fuch 
ftrong meat. Yom then recommended plenty of currant 
fauce to him, but Zosy had unfortunately poured it all on 
his plate: out of the excefs of his Good-nature, however, 
he with a large fpoon {craped fome out of his own Plate 
into Dicky’s, well incorporated with Fat, Gravy, French 
Beans and Butter, This piece of Indelicacy thecked Dye- 
lip excefiively. He rofe from the Table, ran to the Win- 
dow, and after having reached a little, returned to his 
chair, vowing that he was as fick as Death, and could 
never endure the fight of any thing upon Table larger than 
a fmall Chicken. ‘ Why, what the Devil, Sir, cried Riot, 
were you not invited to dine upon a Haunch of Venifon, 
if you knew you were fo plaguy fqueamifh, you fhould 
have ftay’d away,”—‘ O dear, cried Dicky, I could not 
have thought that any body would have brought up a whole 
Limb of any beaftly Creature. I imagined it would be ra- 
goued or fricaflied, or at leaft that there would have been 
a difh of foup for the firft Courfe with entre mets and petit 
patees. — ‘I have nothing to do with your Kick/baws, faid 
Tom, 1 thought a Haunch of Venifon and French Beans, 
with a hot butter’d Apply-pye, was a very good Dinner.” 
— ‘“ Aye, cried Rot, the beft Dinner in the Univerfe, and 
he who offers to fay no, fhall eat half the Pye upon the 
puint of my Toledo. Poor Dye-p fhrunk at this menace, 
and fearing to declare his averfion any farther, only called 
for a clean plate: and defired me, as I looked, he faid, 
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like a decent kind of Man, to cut him a piece about as big 
as half a Crown, with which he piddled, while ody eat 
Slice after Slice an Inch thick, {wearing it was one of the 
fineft Bucks he. had tafted this Seafon. When the Apple- 
pye was cut open, Ducky, being afraid of having his Plate 
loaded with it, .defired the Servant to help him to a clean 
Tea-f{poon, with which he was making fome efforts to eat, 
when Yom intreated us to tafte his Madeira, betore we en- 
counter’d the Pye. — A good motion by Yupiter, cry’d Toby : 
lead the way, my Boy, and-I'll follow thee, if thou haft 
a mind to pay a vifit to the Devil in his Brimftone-Terri- 
tories. — When the Glafs came to Dickey, he fipped the 
Liquor, and made as four a Face, as if he had been going 
to {wallow a purgative potion. — Toby-obferved his Looks, 
and {wore in a'tremendous manner, that he would not let 
him flinch after Dinner.— “ T’'ll fee juftice done to the 
Bumper, by ‘upiter, faid he: —The remainder of our Din- 
ner went off pretty quietly, but when the Fruit appeared, 
Dicky could not be perfuaded to crack any Filberts: fay- 
ing, that he had broken a quarter of one of his Side-Teeth 
by trying to crack a Walnut; and that he never tafted any 
kind of Nuts till his Maid had prepared. them. | This 
Excufe made Riot laugh vehemently. “ F fuppofe, Sir, faid 
he fneeringly, Mrs. Betty ferves you in all Capacities. — A 
handy Girl, by ‘upiter, is mighty convenient: but half of 
thofe Wenches, pox take them,: want to be waited on them- 
felves. But whenever I find fuch fort of Cattle giving 
themfelves Airs, I generally kick them out of the Room, 
and by that means have a frefh Girl twice a Week,” — “ O 
law, faid Dicky, I could not bear a ftrange Perfon about 
me: I fhould feel fo awkward with a Woman I had not 
been ufed to.”— Oons, Sir, cried Rzot, why do you lie 
with the fame Woman every Night? —O law, O dear, 
faid Dicky, you are miftaken indeed —I keep my Maid 
only to wait on me, and drefs me —to help me to ftarch 
my Linnen, and tuck me up at Night. Fellows are fo 
robuft I can’t bear them, The Devil take your Delicacy, 
cried Riot, but come — here is King George’s health in a 
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Brimmer.— Indeed Sir, cried Dyelip, 1 can’t poffibly fwal- 
low fuch an ocean of Liquor. — What, refufe his Majefty’s 
health, cried Riot — Fire and Furies — Why then, cried 
the Beau, trembling like an afpen leaf, Jet me dafh it with 
a litthe Water — Water, Sir? drink the King’s health in 
Water, cried Tody, flat Treafon by ‘fupiter — But you are 
fome fneaking half ftarved ‘facobite, or elfe you would not 
have propofed fuch an affront — But let me fee you gulp 
it down direétly, or I'll dafh you to the Devil. — The fright- 
ed Popinjay vowed, that if he complied he fhould not exift 
to take another draught, becaufe he was as fick as Death. 
—Why then, cried his Tormentor, you may as well die by 
Poifon as by the Sword, for I {wear I will fuffer no Man 
to efcape the point of mine, who refufes to drink the 
King’s health as he ought to do. -— Dicky then applied 
the Glafs to his Lips, fipped a littie, and fet it down: while 
Riot ftood over him with his drawn Sword, and Tom rolled 
from fide to fide convulfed with Laughter.— With many 
heaves and wry faces, Dicky at laft got to the bottom, and 
as foon as he had recovered himfelf from the zmmenfe 
fatigue, begg’d Mr. Pleafant to fend for a Chair, declaring 
he never drank any thing with his Meals, but Milk, Wa- 
ter, or lukewarm weak Green Tea. — This Declaration 
increafed Tom's Convulfions, and Toby's Choler, w: 


him, with a volley of Oaths, that he was the moit ob‘tinate 
Milk-fop he ever met with: that kicking was too good 


punifhment for him, and that he deferved to be toft in a 
Blanket. — As Tody fquinted at me, when he concluded 
Speech, I followed Mr. Dyelip down ftairs, not chu: 
for the fake of being thought a devilifh clever fellow, | to be 


converted into a Corpfe. 
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